io                TURKEY IN TRAVAIL
crawled to the sack of dirty flour that held a week's
rations for his company and, gnawing a way through,
sucked out a pound of flour, and his choking, as the
dry flour throttled him, woke the guard.
Then there came upon us some of the plagues of
Egypt. With each shower of rain came myriads of frogs,
that croaked and hopped till they fell by thousands
into the trenches. There, trapped, they sat in multi-
tudes and popped as men trod on them or died of thirst
when the sun came out. They lay and rotted, till the
stench of dead frogs grew more sickly to empty stomachs
than rotting barley or dead corpses of men. Before us
in the barbed wire were the bodies of many dead Turks
mummified by the desert air. With the spring, the
mummies died, and the world became full of great evil
blue flies that frequent butchers' shops.
Lice came by the million and crawled in indecency.
Dysentery and scurvy and enteritis, which is little less
than cholera, killed the men. Despair and monotony
and hunger got hold of us. There was disease, starva-
tion, desertion, crime, despair, and over all the drone of
the 40 Ib. shells and the crack of the snipers' bullets.
Confined as we were in so small an area, nothing
could be kept secret or quiet. Mistakes made were
glaringly obvious, and the troops became querulous and
critical. They criticized the lack of precautions taken
to protect the food supply, and the presence of the large
thieving Arab population who had to be fed at their
expense. They pointed out that in all this siege no
attempt to break out had been made, nor had any help
been given to the relieving force. They criticized the